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Happiness
Al Last;

Loyalty Recompensed

Gaunt loved all children, and the
ohilé’s liking for him brought. him
some kind of consolation in his mis-
ery. There was a look—or he fancied
there was a look—in her pale face
which reminded him of Decima. Per-
haps, he thought, Decima had looked
like that when she was a child. He
knew, as well as the ship’s doctor
knew, that the little one was doomed,

and his heart was full of sympathy'
for the anxious mother. The child told

him all about herself, and often plied
him with questions about himself.

“Why do you always walk about
alone? she asked, one evening.

* ewell, I Nke it” he said. “Now, if
you were able to walk about with me,
Maude—"

“I wish I was!” shé said in her thin
voice. “I often watch you when you
think I'm not looking, and I see that
you are always thinking, thinking.
Mamma says that she’s sure you've
gomething on your mind. Have you?”

“A very great deal, Maude,” said’

Gaunt, with a smile.
“And yet you're not going to Africa

because you're ill and going to die?” i

said the child.
“I hope none of us is going to Africa
to die,” he said.

- “Oh, I am,” she remarked, con-:

Mdentially. “Mamma thinks I am go-
ing to get better, but I know I am not. '
Something inside me seems to tell me
”'” I~

“We’ll hope for the best, Maude,”
said Gaunt,

“Oh, yes,” she assented, cheerfully; i

“but it isn’t much wuse hoping. And
now you're going to walk on the up-
per deck by yourself, with your arms
Behind your back and your ‘thinking’
face on. I wish I could _come with you,
then p’r’aps you wogldu't thlnk 80
much; but I can't walk.”

“You &hall come all the same” said SOme one was banging away at the[

Gaunt; “I’ll carry you.”

“Will you, really? T'm very heavy,
you know!”

With a glance, which asked permis-
sion, at her mother, Gaunt lifted her
in his arms, drew the shawl closely
round ‘her, and carried Ier to the up-
per*deck.

She was wonderfully’ delighfed, and
prattled to himd'in fier childish, artless
way. *

“You musf be very strong to carry

me like this,” she said; “but perhaps .
2 ]

you are used to it?”
He thought of the night he had car- |
ried Decima, and his lips set tightly.
“No; I’ve not had much practice in

this kind of thing; but you’re not very . .
3 i “The screw’s stopped! What’s the i

heavy, and I like carrying you.”
“And‘ I like you to carry me,” she
said. “I think you are a very kind gen-,
tleman.” ¢
‘“Thank you, Maude,”
“That was a very nice thing to say.”
Presently, he knew, by the way in |
which her head lay upon his breast, !
that she was asleep, and he carried
her down to the saloon tc her mother. |
"Thaak you, my lord.” the lady said,
as he placed her ligtle éné in her arms.
“You must have a kind heart to he!
so kind to my child.”
“I'm fond of children,” said Gaunt.:
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The (mn" will eertainly get a
m rueptxon this winter if it dun
ngtlg head in our peaceful
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'blow it will never survive,
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b n&h h:nm!o ‘mg’} em-
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e went up on detk again. A fog

 was coming on, and he watehed it

rolling' up from the horizon. He was
thinking, not of the chiid, but of De-

cima. Where was she now? What!

would happen to her? She would not
ma.rry Mershon. | But Qere would be
some one else. Sowe one, please God, !
| worthy of her. His hpart ached with

anguish as he thought that he had no!
He was!:

right even to protect her.
na.rtled by a volice near him. It was
Mr. Jackson’s. 3

“The fog’s comin’g on thick.” he said,
in the dull, expressionless tone which
was habitual to him.

Gaunt assented.

“How far are we off the Canaries?””
asked Jackson,

“About two daxs’ sail, I should
think,” replied Gaunt.

Jackson moved away, and@ Gaunt
paced up and down. Presently he al-
most ran against the captain.
| “Thick fog?”’ he said.

The captain grunted and passed on.
| During the night the fog?® increased.

Gaunt, coming on deck the next morn-

ing, found the vessel steaming in an
{ impenetrable vapor as dense - as a

blanket. ¥very now and them she al-

“most came to a standstill. The cap-

tain’s bell seemed to ring incessantly;
the mate’s voice was heard at inter-
vals gravely and sternly giving or-
derxs.

Gaunt knew that they were nearing
, @ dangerous coast; put the other pas-

sangers, less experienced and well-
infpmed, displayed no great inter-

¢/, and felt no anxiety. They grum-
«bled at the fog, grumbled at the cap-
tain, as if he were answerdble for it,
grumbled at each otger but there was
no anxiety.

Gaunt himself was not apprehensive
until the evening of the second day’s
fog. Then, as he was pacing the for’-
ard deck, he overheard the captain re-
mark to the first mate;

“Better_stop the eﬁglnes"’

Gaunt had’ crossed the ocean too
many times not to know what this
meant.

The vessel had lost her reckoning;
the captain did not knpw where he
was. .

Gaunt went down to the - saloon.

piano there was the usual laughing |
a.nd talking. Some of the young peo-
‘ple were, under the shelter of the]
. music, flirting ‘boldly; they ‘all looked |
happy and free from care.

‘of the screw, to which' the ocean
{ traveler so soon becomes accustomed,
ceased.

Every voice was silent; the young
lady at the piano stopped playing;
every one glanced interrogatively at
his neighbor.

Before any question could be ask-

ed, the captain came into the saloon. i

“There was an easy smile on his face,

. and when a particularly nervous gen- |

tleman- exclgimed:

matter, captain?”’ he niodded ' careless-
1y, and replied.
i “Giving the stokers a rest. Go on

sald Gaunt. ' with your playing, Miss -Brown." We  ing and moahing in a subdued fashion.

shall be off again directly.”

But the fog increased, and the en-

i gines did not start.
; Gaunt went on deck and found the |
captain in close confab with.the mate.
*“Anything’ wrong, captain?”’ asked
i Gaunt, quietly.
The captain was about to make a
L\}sque reply, but as he glanced at
! Gaunt’s facde, he seemed to change
hxs “mind.

“Yes, my lord,” he said. “We've lost
our reckoning. 'The fog' has caught
us, fairly caught us.”,

“Is there anything I can do?” asked
Gaunt. “But of course there is not.”

The captain shook his head.

“No.” Then he said, as if with an af-
terthought: “Well, ‘¥Yes; you can go

;below and keep 'em easy till we get
¢ out of this. It may drift directly.” But
lhe lboked into. the fog doubtfully.

Gaunt, after a glance ‘at the“thick

{ vapor, through Which one could not
« see a yard, went to the saloon.

Miss Brown had ceased playi
the nﬂcnce had settled upon the ely

~ [ lightshtarted corowd: Gaunt w&l@.tb

the piano /nnd struck a chord.
“Have ‘you ever heard this song?”
he said.

touched & piano for years, but ia hi
younger days he had’been able w

4 sing and vamp an accompaniment. He
play

odn?:suuthoaudw-mm

T this crowd of timid pagsengers should |

| naingy.. .,

‘J4n her childish’ treble.

* “Encore! Encore! Gi,veunnotner!" 0

‘they cried.
Gaunt pumed his brains, ald p.ftar
-dint emembered an :
i; was abxoiu ly ‘necessary.

be prevented from knowing and think-
of the peril that lay so near them.
He played and sung, and little
’Ma.ude stole up to the piano and lean-
;gainst him admiringly and con-

“You are .a' clever man!” she sald

, Gaunt rose from- the’ piano and:in-
duced ‘a: more skillful :performer- to}’
[take the seat vacidted:by-him.

“Let us have something with &
chorus,” he said, with a gravity which
surprised his hearers, who had hither--
to regarded him as the most grim and
unsociable of men.

A young lady went to. the pi&no,’
and hegan the accommiment to &
comic song, to which one of the youpg{
men essayed to sing.

Gaunt heard the stern voice of the

- Roofing.

Then suddenly that peculiar noise |

Everybody turned to ‘him with ex- E

| pectation and surprise.
He was no musician, and he had. not N{

captain issutng orders, ahd the tramp

|ot the crew as they obeyed

|  The song proceeded;.the chorus was.
being roared, when suddenly there.
| came a peculiar shock and sound
| which struck the singers dumb,

No one knew what “had happened,
but through every man and woman '
there had run somethlng,whlch.ﬁa,d
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looked wildly at one another for a mo- .
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ment in silence; then the first shriek

Tose from a woman's lips, and was in-
stantly followed by others. ‘

There was a rush for the saloon | ,&
door. That terrible thing, panic, had |
takén hold of them, and men and wo- |
men fought for the narrow door-way,
some of the former forgetting their
manhood in their terror, pushing the
women aside.

Gaunt stood near the door He heard
the captain, as he passed the supper '
deck door;pause and say calmly and
sternly:

“Oblige me by keeping the passen-
gers in the saloon, my lord!”

Gaunt closed the door, and stood
with his back to it. She was rocking
hideously, like a living thing in pain,
and some of the women féll to the
floor or were thrown there by the
imad rush of the men for the door.
| Gaunt stood firm and square, with his
legs apart.

“We must remain where we are,”
he said. “We must obey the captain’s
order. There may be no danger; we |
should certainly net better things by
crowding on the deck and hindering |
| the men.”

Some of them fell back, but gne or
two of the men still pressed on him, ; o= ———
and the nearest caught him by the ek
collar of his coat.

“Who are you, to stand  in our
way?’ he demanded in a voice thick
with the frenzy of terror. “Stand
aside! We're not going to be huddled- fj
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style, quality and workmanship. Every
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Gaunt deliberately shot the bolt in 194 New Gowes St. (East of Springdale St.)
the doqr, and leaned against it. S T

“Look to the ladies!” he said to the TN
men. “The trouble may be over in a R R
;few minutes. We have a good -captain . 5,
and a good crew, and we can rely up-
on, them to do their utmost for us.”

His quiet words, his perfect self-
possession, had their due efféct upon
the women. They ceased shrieking and
screaming, but huddled together, cry-

)
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CHRIST_M"AS‘GOODS '
A shop full of TOYS and PRESENTS

*o suit young and old. Prices remarkably
Gaunt went on talking, doing his
| best to'reagsure them. | cheap. Call early and get your pick of the
| (To be continued.) X
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Brooklyn, N. Y.,— “F& one_ year 1
was mlsgable from a displscement, |

. Last Spring we received a small ship
ment of BLUE SERGE too fine for Cos-

tumes. We are now selling same at cost,

$5.75 per yard.

This Serge is an ideal weight for
Ladies’ and Children’s Dresses. Only a
limited quantity, so come early and secure

a genuine bargain.

A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder s, selected from
a splendid variety ' of
British Woellens, cut by
an un-to-date svstem
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
vour shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordmary
hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our stocks
camnlate. ana ven ave

assured a good selection. ,

Samrles and style sheets
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Great Slaughter Sale.

. 'Our entire stock of READ GEMADES BOOTS, RUBBERS,
HANTLES. MILLINERY and NERAL DRY GOODS clear-
ing without reserve. Sweeping reductions in eévefy’ depart
~ ment, Terms of Sale strictly cash.
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